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Destroying
Angel

By Louis Joseph Vance
Author of

“The Pool of Flame,™
“The Bronze Bell,” *The Black
Bag.” “The Brass Bowl.”

cobesehane

=

Bl oot

Wﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬂmhﬂﬂgﬂﬁ'@

——— it

252635257535 2525752525252526(L

Copyrighe by Louls Joseph Vaoce

SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I-Told by thres doctors
that he has but six months to llve Hugh
Whitalker returns to his alub to find thiat
his affianced shas Jilted him. His friend
Peter Stark persuades him to plan &
Bouth sca crulse,

CHAPTER II—-Whitaker
from Deter and reglsters In an obscy
hotal as Hiugh Morten., Hae ls show

ring awny
ire
by

mistale to the room of Muary Ladislis,
who has run away with and been de-
sertedd Liv a ohauffeur named Morton.

Whiteker prevents Mary's sulcide,

CHAPTER III-"VhHitaker marries the
fdes for ler financinl future and
gends her back to v ) Peter finds
him at the rallway st

CHAPTER IV—Peler and
to the South s=eaz whare
covers from hils malady. T
Pater and all

Whitnker go
W

1ot

Whitaker, wlhio is nosed
down with the vessel, 18 agh
comes wealthy under the pn
ten and 8ix yvears Iater gos

1El

B

When hie had timshed, Whitnker put
n qtestlon:
“HEum Pat, whivh way does the wind

blow, {do you know?"

S Fat flushed him a dazzling
s,

“Past'ly,” he sald in o cheerful,
clucllng volee, I think vely fine

| theve-day Blow™

AL Least,' sald Whitaker, “yvou're n

Blghesplrited prophet of evil, 1 thank
you"
|  He sclected a book from several
shelves stocked with a diseriminating
tuste, and settled himself before the
fire,

The day wore out before his patience
U, gnd with every Indieation of ful-
illing the prognesis of Sum Fat; by
dghtfall the wind il developed into
an enthusinstie gale, driving before it
sheoted rain and great ragged wastes
of mist. v

A the second day was like unto
the first, The third day broke full of
the spivit of the second; but toward
naon the rain eeased.  In the evening,
weary of the sedulous attentions of o
cloml of fumizhed mosquitoes, Whita-
ker sut
tov o o hed, too tlred to bestir hims.od
ool sed ik distenetion from a tormenting
irnin of thought,

A ponl of limpld moonlight lay ke
mitk wpon the floor benedth o window
while mem-
i

and held his dreaming gaze
ory warshaled for his delectation
pugeant of wosted years, infinitely des-
olate and dreary In his vislon.

How long he sot unstirving, preoccu-
pledl with fenitless inquiry, he did not
sness,  Dut later he reclioned it could
not hnve heen
when e was disturbed, The sound of
i LYootfull, huyshed and stealthy on the
voronite, ronsed him with a start, and
altnost at the <qme Instnnt He hecame

voof g shindow that troubled the

York nnd mects N

Drummoud, whe Is .
rled to & celehrat . "
and aleo mects Max, San il
manager,

CITAPTER V—At tha then ¥ in
digeovers in Sora Law the Mar |
whom he married six yveurs belole,

CHAPTER VI—While Whitaker s try- I
ing *o got nn Interview with hig wile h
hears of Drummcend's suicide, ‘

CHAPTER VII—-Martln Ember, retired
detectlve, calls on Wi r amnd cells
him 8arn Law's stage history, 3he In
called “The Destroyving el" hecntse
befora Drummond's sofelde  three men
had loved her “and one by ona ther
died.” Emher thinks Drummond suill
alive.

CHAPTER YVIiIT—Whitaker's wife hy

lettar propozes dlvores, Drummonid's ac-

countg show that he has stolen the
tate left for Mnory's nse bWy Whitaker
when he left New York. An attempt by

an unlinown to murder Whitaker s

nade.
[Con

Liniiinge e b 1 his
guest, Lwber drew him toward the
lights,

"Bungalow,” he exploined, senten-
tlous, fdourisliing his free hand; “hier-
mitage—retrent.”

“Paradise,” Whitnker summed up, in
the sume wnnner, “No neighbors?"

“Oh"—Ember motioned to his left as
they faved the wiater—*1here’s o mar-
ried establishient over there
where, hut we don’t hothier one anothoer,
Fellow by the name of Flske, T under-
gtand the place is shut up—Fiske not
coming down this year.,” ¢

#So much the better, I've been want-
Ing Just this nll summer, without real-
fzing it.”

“Welecome,
lodge "

They entered a long and deep lv-
ing room with walls of peeled logs and,
at one end, o stone fireplace wherein
n wood fire blazed heartily, At a com-
fortable distunce from the hearth
Etood a table bright with linen, silver
and crystal—covers for two. The rear
wall was broken by three doors, in
one of which a rotund Chinaman
beamed oleaginously, FEmber hailed
him by the title of Sum Fat, ex-
pluining that it wasn’t his name, but
clulming for it the virtue of exquisite
felicity,

“My servant in town, here man-
of-all-work ; I've had him for years;
faithful and Indispensable, *

Townrd the end of an excellent din-
ner, Whitaker caught himself nodding
aod hlinking with drowsiness, [m-
ber took lapghing compassion upon
him and led him forthwith to a bed-
room furnished with the rigid simplic-
ity of o summer camp, Then he slept
round the clock., The shrill, Impera-
five rattle of n telephone bell roused
him, As he dressed he could hear the
Noice of Ember in the living room talk-
Ing over the teleplione, Presently there
came a tap at his door, and his host
enterad,

“Up, eh ¥’ he said cheerfully., *I was
mfrald I'd have to wake you” Ilis
pmile vanished beneath the clouds of
nn impatient frown, “This I3 the devil
of a note : I've got to leave you."

“What's the trouble?”

“That's what I'm called upon to find
out. A friend of mine's in a tight
place, and U've got to go and hefp pull
im through. Ile just ealled me up—
nond I ean’t refuse. D'vou mind being
Jeft alone for a duy or so?"

“Certainly not—only 'm sorry.”

“No more thon 1. But I'll try to get
back tomorrow. If I don't, the next
Way—or as soun a8 I possibly
Meanwhile, please conzlder yourself
Jord and master here, Sum Fatr will
take good care of you., Anypihing you
want, just ask him. Now I've got to
get into waterproofs—it's raining like
mll get-out, but T can't wait for a let-
up.”

By the time Whitaker was ready for
breakfust his host had splashed off to
his motor ear,

The wind, freshening and driving
very respectable If miolature rollers
mguinst the berch, eame in heavy gusts,
witernating with periods of steady,
wtrong blowing., At times the shining
Aances of the rain seemed to drive
mlmost horizortully, Whitaker poked
his head into the kitchen. In that Im-

naculate plare, from which every
int of brenkfast had disappeared as
f by magie, Fum Fat was religiousty

leaning his teeth—for the third time

hat morning. to Whitaker's certain
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ol moonlizht, the foreshoriened
dow of o wan's head and shoulderss
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He Sat Up Tense, Rigid With Surprise.

und wonder, and stared at the silhou-
etted body ot pause just outside the
window, The fellow was stooung Lo
peer ine Had Drommond hunted him
down to this isolute hiding place? On
(he thought he leaped up, in two
strides slammed out through the door.
he erled loudly, But he
cried, apparently, to empty air. The
mun wis gone—vanished as strangely
nnid g quietly ns he had appeared.
Pausing and glaring round the clear-
inr in complete bewilderment, he de-
tected or else fancled a slight move-
ment in the shadows on the edge of the
woodland, Instuntly,

“T say!"

chcompassing

| hewlless of the risk he ran if the man

were indeed Druommond and if Drum-
mond were indeed guilty of the assault
now four nlghts old, Whitaker broke
for the spot. It proved to be the en-
trance to one of the woodland paths,
and naturally—whether or no his imag-
Ination were In fault—there was no-
body walting there to be eaught.

But If anyone had been there, he had
unguestionably fled along the trail.
Whitaker lu a rage sct himself to fol-
low., Before he realiged he eould have
covered half the distance, he emerged
abruptly Into the clearing of the Fiske
[-1.:4'1'.

Here he pulled up, for the first time

duet, and diverted besides by the dis-

cvening, that the cottnge was tecanted,
had been well founded.

The ground floor windows shone with
a dim but warm Humination. He eould
see distinetly part of a living room
rother charmingly furnished n a sum-
mery way.
haired woman in a plain black dress
with a short apron nnd lace ecap sat
regding by lamplight—evidently a
muld, Her mistress—judgiug by ap-
pearnnces—was outside on the lawn
below the veranda, strolling #p aml fro
I company with a somewhat short and
hravy who wore an automoblle
duster and visored eap. By contrast,
Ler white-clad figure, Invesied with
the Hluslon of moonlight, seemed un-
usunlly tall. Her hair was falr, shin-
lug like a headdress of palest gold as
she bent her hend, attentlve to her
companion. And Whitaker thought to
discern nn wousual quality In her
IHovements
graclousness of mién rarely to be no-
even In the most beautifol of

mun

1 el

the women he had known.

Of & sudden the man paused, pro-
doced a watch from benenth his dust-
er, con=ulted It briefly and shut the |

Enowledge.

in darkness, not tired enong’

covery that his Impression of the early |

long after ten o'clock |

lutely  sure of

sut up, tense, rigid with surprise

| gelmitar of fire: the earth fresh and

|
|

ulive to the Intrinsie ldiocy of his con- |

At its farther end a dark- |

a gquality of charm and a |

case with o snpp. He said somethipg | cinsped_ behind her,

in n brusque tone, and was answered
by what sounded Hke g pleasant negu-
tive, I'romptly, as If annoyed, he
turned and strode hastlly away, disap-

pearing round the house,

Alone, the woman watched him as
long us he was in sight, her head to |
one side with an effect of eritieal |
amusement, Then, with a low laugh, ]
she erossed the verandn and entered
the lghted room. At the same time
Whitaker, Hogering and' watching
without In the least understunding or
oven questioning why he wis doing
thils thing so contrary to his Instinets,
heard the heavy rumble of a motor ear
ot the far side of the house and saw
the machine swing off across the clear-
ing into the woods,

In the living room the woman was
saving: “You may go now, Blise, I'll
be ready for bed before long.”

“Yes, madam.” The maid rose and
movedd heiskly out of sight.

Her mistress, casting aside a searf
of cmbroldered Chinese hrocade, stood

for o wement o deep thought, her
Bed bowed, the knuekle of a slender
forefinger tapping  her ehin—ehnrm-
ingly posed,  Wisdraker abruptly un-

derstood why it was he loltered, peep-
Ine—sahe was phsalutely beautifol, a
crenture both exguisite and superb, a
matekless portralt for the gallerlies of
his memory,

Somethlig—a movement or perhiaps

a slieght =omnd—had drawn his otten-
tion from the woman, He saw the
other man  standing  boldly in full

moonlight, 411 bis attention concentrat-
od on the brilllpnt pieture framed by
the window e was unguestionably
without knowledee of the nearness of
the other—of Whitaker in the shad-
ows,  And thouogh his bnek was to the
woon and his face further shodowed
by a penked cap, Whitnker was abso-
the man—he was cer-
tadnly Diervmmond,

Without pause for thought, e sprang
townrd Llum, In o guarded volee ulter-
ing his nume—"Drammaond!™ DBut the
fellosw proved too alert and quick for
him. Whitaker's hands closed on noth-
ing more substantial than thin air; ot
the same time he received a hlow upon
his bruised shoulder smart and foreiyle
enongh to staggzer him and evoke an in-
voluntary grunt of pain, And Lelore
he conld regain his balanee the Tellow
thraghing nolsily away throogh
the woodland underbrush. )

Forthwith he struck nndd blun-
dered senselessly through the forest,
misled by Its elusive phantasmagorin,
untll, reulizing at length he did but
duplieate an earvlier folly, he gave up
the chase in disgust and slowly made
his way back to the bungalow.

wils

ol

CHAPTER X.
The Spy.

Already the sun was warm, the faint
breeze bland., Standing at the window
und shading his eyes ngalnst the glare,
Whitnker surveyed a world new-
wished and radiant; the landlocked
bay dimpled with vagrant catspaws
and smitten with sunlight as with n

frageant, stenming falitly in the ar-
dent glow of the dawn.

In another moment he was at the
kitchen door, interrupting Sum Fat's
first mafutinnl attentions to his teeth
with a demand for a bathing suit.
Three minutes later, from the end of
the small dock, he dived neatly, com-
Ing to the surface with his flesh tin-
gling with delight of the cool water;
then, with the dellberate and powerful
movements of an experlenced swime
mer, struck away from the land. Two
hundred yards out he paused, rolled
over on his back, and, hands clasped
beneath his head, floated serenely, sun-
Hght warming his upturned face, his
body rejolcing In the snave, clean, fluld
embrace,

Then something disturbed him—a
dull fluttering, vibrant upon his sub-
merged enrdrums, Extending his arms
and moving his hands gently to pre-
serve his polse, he lifted his head from
the water. From the lnnding stage on
the Fiske place a motor boat was
standing out, The churning of I8 pro-
peller had aroused him. He could see
but a single person for all Iits crew.
Seated astern, dividing her attention
between the side steering wheel and
the engine, she was altogether gnorant
of the onlooker. Only her head and
shoulders showed above the coaming—
her head with its shining crown, her
shoulders cloaked with a light wrap
gathered at the throat,

Whitaker, ndmiring, wondered . . .

Sweeplng In a wide are as It gath-
ered speed, the boat presently shot out
smartly on a stralght course for the
burrier beach,

Why? What husiness had she there?
And at an hour so early?

No affair of his—Whitaker admitted
ns much freely. And yet he was be-
ginning his fourth day on the Great
West bay without having set foot upon
its Great South beach! Ridiculous
oversight! And one to be remedied
without another hour's delay.

Grinnilng with amused toleration of
his own perverse sophistry, he turned
ever on hls side and struck out in the
wake of the motor boat, When at
length he waded ashore he found the
motor bont moored In shallow water
nt the end of a long and substantial
dock. He patted the flanks of the ves-
sl a8 he wnded on.

“Good little boat I" sald he,

Walking rapidly, very soon he stood
at the head of & rude flight of wooden
steps which ran down from the top of
a wave-enten sand bioff, some ten or
twelve feet In helght, to the broad and
gently shelving ocean beach. Midway
between the sand bluff and the bresk-
ing waters stood the woman Whitaker
had followed. (There wasn't any use
mincing terms—he had followed her
In hiz confounded, fatuons curiosity !)
Her face was to the sea, her hands

Now the wind

cclonsly modeled,

modeled her clogk sweetly to hier body,
now whipped Its skirts away, diselos-
Ing legs strealght and slender and gra-
She was dressed, It
seemed, for bathing, -

Whitaker turn to go, and tarning let
his guze sweep up from the beach and
along the brow of the bluff. He pnused,
frowning,
tant the legs of a man, trousered and
hooted, protruded from' a “hollow be-
tween two hummocks of sand,  And
the toes of the hoots were digeing into
the sund, Indlenting that the man was
Iying prone; and that meant (if he
were nelther dead nor sleeping) thot
he was watching the woman on the
beach,

Indignation, righteous
wirmed Whitaker's Doson.,

indignation,
It was ali

very well for hilm to ecateh sight ufil

the woman through her cottuge win-
fdow, by night, and to swim over to the
beaeh in her wake the next morning,
but .what right had fnybody else to
constitute himself her shadow? Be-
sides, it was possible that the man
wis Drummond,

He strode forward and stood over
the man, looking down ot his baek, It
was true, as he had pssumed—the fel-
Tow was wutehing the woman,  And
his bhack was very llke Drummond's,

A Mitle quiver of exeltement mingled .

with  antieipative  satisfaction  ran
throush hbm,  Now, at last, the mys-
tery wus to be cleared up, his future
relutions with the pseudo-suicide 'de=
fined and establislyod,

Dialiberately he extended his bare
foot and nudead the man's rilis,

“Ihrmmrpond " he sald In a
elear voiee, decltded hat unaggressive,

Vith an oath and what seemed g
single, quleck mofion, the moen jumped
to hils feet and turned to Whitaker a
startled and Influmed eountengance.

“Whnt the devil ! he eried angrily,
“Who are you? What do you want?
What &'you menn by coming round
here and calling me Dramimond 7™

ITe was no more Drummond than he
wis Whitaker himself.

“For that mutter” — something
elicked I Whitaker's brain and sub-
consciously he knew that his temper
wias about to toke the bridge—"what
do you mean by spyipg on that lady
yondor?

It heing indisputably none his
concern, the unfairness of thg question
only lent it offensive force. The man
made this palnfolly elear throngh the
medinm of an Intolerable epithet and
an attempt to land his right fist on
Whitaker's face.

The f(aece, however, elsewhere
when the fist reached the point for
whieh It had been aimed ; and Whit-
aker closed in promptly as the fellow's
hody followed his arin, thrown off bal-
ance by the momentum of the unob-
structed bilow.

What fallowed had entered into the
enlenlutions of neither, Whitaker felt
himszelf suddenly falllng through nair
thick with a blinding, choking cloud of
dust and sand. The body of the other
was simultaneously wrenched violently
from his grasp. Then he brought up
against solidity with -a bump that
seemed to expel every cubic inch of
alr from Ids lnngs, And he heard him-
self ery ont sharply with the pain of
his wenk sukle newly twisted. . .,

He sat up, gasping for hreath,
brushed the sand from his fnce and
eyes, nnd as soon as his whirling wits
gettled a little, comprehended what
had happened.

Half buried in the debris of a mini-
nture landslide, he sat al the foot of
the bluff. Immediately above his head
o ragged break showed where the sand,
held together solely by beach grass,
had given way beneath the welght of
the antngonists,

A llttle distanece from him the othes
man was pleking himself up, apparent-
Iy unhurt but completely surfeited,
Without delny, with not even so much
us a glance at Whitaker, he staggered
off for a few paces, then settled into
a heavy, lumbering trot westward
along the beach., He did not wish the

of

wins

woman to recognize him; therefore he
was putting himself out of her way,
For she wns approaching.

When Whitnker eaught sight of her
She

she was already close at hand,

\ \C?Autﬂ-s
Whitaker Closed in Promptly.

had Dbeen running. Now nas thelr
glances met, hers keenly Inguiring of
Whitaker's still bewildered eves, she
pulled ap abruptly and stood astare
He saw, or fancied, something closely
nkin to fright and consternation in her
look, The flysh In her clhecks gave

Some twenty feet or 8o dis- |

“way to a swift pallor,

p

The hands
trembled that drew her heach elonk
eluse about her, She seemed to make
an [neffectunl effort to speak,

On his part, Whitaker tried to get
up. A keen twinge in his ankle, how-
ever, wrung an involuntary grunt from
him, and with a wry grimace he sank
bhaek,

"Oh!" erfed the woman, impulsively,
“You're hurt!” She advanced a puce,
solleltous and sympathetie,

“0h, not mueh,” Whitaker replied
in a tone more of hope than of assur
ance, He felt tenderly of the injured
memher,
u few days ago, and now again,
be all right In o moment or two,"

1t

Her gaze traveled from him to the |

edge of the bluff.

““T didn't see—I mean, T heard some-
thing, and turned, and saw you trying
to sit up and the other man riging.”

“Sorry we startled you,” Whitnker
mumbled, wondering how the deyee he
was golng to get home, His examing-
tion of the ankle hidn't proved greatly
encournging.

“But I——ah—how did it happen?"’

“A mere misunderstanding,” he sald |

Hehtly., *I mistook the gentleman for
someone I knew. He resented it, so
we started to scrap like a couple of
gchonlhoyvs.,  Then " I wish to
heaven [t had been his leg Instead of
mine!"

“Lat still I hardly understand . . '

AWl yon I—ah—I'm wvisiting
Ember—the cottage next to yvours, I
belleve, That is, if 'm not mistaken,
you have the Piske place?"

l‘_“\]]!‘ |'|=u|l!l‘[’.

“And so, this morning, It struck me
as a fine young ldea to swim over here
and have a look at the beach And
then I found that ehap watching you—"

. .

NEe,

That startled her. *“How do you
mean—wiltching me®
“Why—ali—that's what he seemed

to be oing,”

She shook her liead,
mistaken.”

“Daresay. 1 generally am when I
Jumprat vonelusions Auyway, he didn't
Hke tomueh when 1 oentled him out of
his name, |1 gathered, In fact, that he
wils couslderably put out. Silly, wasn't
A7

“You must be

“Rather!” she ngreed gravely.

For a moment o two they eved one
another In silence, Whitaker wonder-
ing Just how mueh of a fool she was
thinking him ond dubiously conslder-
ing various expedieuts to Ingratiute
himself.

“1 don’t seem to think of anything
useful to suy,” he ventured. “Can you
help me out? Unless you'd he Inter-
ested to know my vpame's Whitnker—
Hugh Whitaker—2"

She acknowledged the information
merely by a brief nod.  “It seems to
me," she sald seriously, “that the

pressing question Is, what are you go-
ing to do about that ankle? Shall
you be able to wulk "

“Ilard to say,” he grumbled, a trifle
dashed. With infinite pains and the
ald of both hands and his sound foot,
e lifted himself and eontrived to
stand ereet for an lustant, then bore W
litle weight on the hurt ankle—angd
blunched, paling visibly beneath his In-
erndicable tan.

“l don't suppose,” he sald with ef-
fort—"they grow—crulches—on this
teeck of land?”

And he was about to collapse again
upon the sands when, without warning,
he found the woman had moved to his
side and eaught his hand, almost
brusquely passing his arm across her
shonlders, so that she received no little
ol his weight,

“Oh, I say—!" he protested feebly.

“Don't say anything,” she replied
shortly. “I'm very strong—quite able
to help you to the boat. Please don't
conslder me at all; just see if we can't
munage this way."

He endeavored to withdraw his arm,
an effort rendered futile by her cool,
firm grasp on his fingers,

“Please " she suild-—not altogether
patiently.

(To Be Continued)

Harsh physics react, weaken the
howels, will lead to ehronic constipation,
Doan's Regulets operate easily. 26c. a
box atall stores.—adv,

Alr, Wilson during the past few days
kas become such a life long opponent
»f the pork barrel that he 1s almost
sorry now e didn't veto some of those
hills.

Secretary McAdoo warns Treasury
employees against too much political
activity, and if they don't disobey the
order they are likely to be bounced.
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] +
+ A HEARTLESS +
o ADMINISTRATION =
l!l '!"
4  This administration has dis- -+
4 played no more feeling of re- **
4 sponsibility for the American
& women who have been raped <+
4 and for the American men, wo. =
% men and children whe bhave <
& been killed in Maxico than a <+
& farmer shows for the rats killed «
by his dogs when the hay is o
& taken from a barn, And now the +
2+ American peop'es are asked to 4
& sanction this policy in the name <
& of peace, rightsousness and hu- <
4 manity!l—From the Spesch of <
& Colonel Theodore Rocseve!t, De-
%+ livered at Lewiston, Me., in Be. <
4+ half of Charles E. Hughes. -
L] +

o+ 4
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CASTORIA

For Infants and Children
In Use For Over 30 Years

Always bears
the

Signature of

“Only my ankle—twisted it

1—
25 Years of Grand Results

& Littell Ave,

b v ;’ i,
ar,
Gentlemen: 1 have
used your Spaviy Cure
for twenty-0ve yearn
with exonliont remol e
T. M, No

Cure
Keeps logn sonnd and trim, It will add many
dollnren to the value of your horme, The old reliahie
remody for Spavin, lilny&lmna. Hplint, Curb, Bwollen
dolute wnd Lameness, FEogually reliable a8 house-
bold remedy. At druggiste, $1 s bottle, et "'-l,
book, ' A Treatise on tie Horde, " or write to— 18

DR. B. ). KENDALL CO., ENOSDURG FALLS, VT.

—0

ELEGTING A PRESIDENT
15

McKinley
& Defeats
Bryan

In
Election
of
1896.
MKINLEY.
REE silver was the issue
in 1836, Willinm Jeonings

Bryan
Demoerats,

was nominated by
while Willinm

the
MeKinley of Ohlo was nominat-

ed by the Republicans. While
the popular vote was ¢lose, Me-
Kinley received 271 votes in the
electoral college to Bryan's 176,
Garret A. Hobuart was elected
vice president.  Other political
parties had sprung ap by this
time, ineluding the Prohibition-
fsts and Soclalists.

MeRinleg was again elected in
1900, defeating Hryan by a vote
practically the same as that of
1804, Theodore lloosevelt of
New York was elected vice pres-
ident. MceKkinley Hssngsl-
nated about six months after his
second fusuguration, and Roose-
velt servsqd three and one-half
years o ms second rerm

(Watch for the election of Roose-
velt in 1904 in our next issue,)

Wwins

o —o
How Windows Can Bg Frosted by the
Householder.

Muke a clear sulution of gum arabie,
tigsolve enotugh epsom salts to mike a
gtrong solution and add to the gum
arable. Apply this mixture to the glass

with a small hrush.

0 YOU know of anyone
who is old enough to
read, who has not seen that
sign at a railroad crossing?

If everyone has seen it at some
time or other, then why doesn't
the railroad let the sign rog
away? Whydoes the railroad
company continue to kee‘
those signs &t every crossing

Maybe you think, Mr. Merchany,
“Most everybody knows mz
store, ] don’t have to advertise,

Your store and your goods need
more advertising than tha rall-
roads need do to warn people
to “Loock Out for the Cara™

Nothing {3 sver completed in the
sdverusing world

The Department Stores are a
very good example—-they are
continually advertising—and
they are continually doing &
good busiuoss.

If it pays to run a few ads ‘round
about Christmus tima, it cer
telnly will pay you to run ade
vertisements about all the time

It's Just business, that's ull, to
ADVERTISE in

.‘f. THIS PAPER |
..o‘_?

Thrice-a-Week Edition

OF THE

NEw YorK WORLD

Practically a Daily at the Price of a

Weekly. Noother Newspaper in the

world giv es somuch at so low a price.
Thavearr 1914 has been the most ex-
aord insy  in the history of modern
mes, 1t has witnessed the outbreak
fthe gre at Enropean war, a struggle
so titanic th=t it makes all others look
small.

You live in momentoustimesand yon
should not miss any of the tremendous
events that are ocearring. No other
newspaper will inform you with the
prompiness and chespness of the Thrice-
a-week edition of the New York World,
Moreover, a year's sulsctiption to it will
take vou far into our pext Presidential

eRmpAIgn .

Tl&% EFHRIl.:l‘:'-;\--W'I-:EIs’. WORLD'8
regular subscription price is only $1.00
per year, and this pays for 158 papers.
We offer this unequalled newspaper and
NEWS ANL CIT together for one
year for £2.00,

The regular subscription price of the
papers is §2.25.




